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"Tom! Tommy! Tooooooom!" Eric wandered around the back of the venue between the parked busses looking for 
his bandmate and boyfriend Tom Keifer, tapping on all the bus doors and waiting for the drivers to open them. 
"Tom in here?" 


"Nah son, Tom ain't here, check Blackie's bus." 


Oh hell. Eric thought before he stormed over to the WASP. bus and knocked on the bus door. Nobody 
answered for a few minutes, but he kept hearing commotion inside of it. Eric decided to take it upon himself to 


pry the doors open and step inside. He turned around and closed the doors and then carefully walked further 


onto the bus. Eric heard something that sounded faintly like kissing, and moaning. He crept further, carefully 
feeling his way around until he felt a lamp, and he traced his fingers around it until he was able to switch it 
on. One of the people in the room gasped and looked directly at Eric once the lamp illuminated the bus. 


Blackie Lawless sat there nonchalantly with his hands caressing the crotch of the person straddling him, who 
gasped. Tom stared at Eric wide-eyed and his mouth wide open and completely speechless. Blackie smiled up at 
the man on top of him and gently pressed his lips to his bare chest, gently placing kissing on it. Tom 
immediately jumped off and scrambled to gather his clothing and then run to Eric. 


"Eric! Eric, um, we need to talk, | can explain, | was just-" Tom mumbled as he tripped over things and dropped 
some articles of clothing. Eric turned away and stomped through the bus and pushed his way outside into the 
cold November air. Tom whimpered as he stopped to look back at Blackie, who returned a confused look as he 
stood up, partially crouched on the bus because he was so tall. Tom whimpered again as he ran out of the bus 


and chased after Eric who was briskly walking through the back alley with his hands tucked into his pockets. 


"Eric! Eric! Wait, let me explain! Please don't be mad!" Tom yelled out at him. Eric stopped and pivoted around 


on his heels to face Tom. 


"Explain? What is there to explain! You were in there.. fucking Blackie Lawless! Tom, | thought you were honest! 
| thought you were mine!" Eric's voice slowly started to crack as he yelled back at him, and then turned to 


start walking away again until Tom grabbed his shoulder. 


"Eric, please, we didn't-" Tom squealed before Eric turned around and connected a solid fist to Tom's jaw. Tom 


stumbled over and held his face, tears welling up in his eyes. 
"Eric, please." Tom whispered. "Please we didn't do anything... 


Eric sneered at Tom and shook his head. "You know what? You want him? You can have him. Fuck you, and fuck 
him too! I'm out of this shit! We're over Tom!" 


Tom whimpered and dropped onto his knee and grabbed Eric's ankle. "PLEASE ERIC! | don't know what came over 


me, please understand, I'm so sorry! We didn't do anything, | swear!" 


| can't trust you Tom, get away from me! Get away from me you cocksucking whore!" Eric shook his leg a 
few times, and then kicked Tom in the face, blood splattering on the ground before watching Tom collapse. Eric 
groaned and then continued to walk away from Tom, lying in the cold, damp alley. Tom whimpered a few times 
and whispered Eric's name, and then started sobbing on the concrete while he watched Eric walk out of the 
alley and out of his sight. Tom's sobbing turned into chilling crying wails as the minutes passed on and the 


night grew colder. 


Eric ran to his own bus, and opened up the doors, the driver was half asleep behind the wheel and he snorted 


awake as he felt Eric run by him. 


"Hey we're leavin in like.. a few.." The driver mumbled. Eric was busy sticking his arm under his mattress until 


he found what he was looking for and discreetly stuck it into his pocket. 


"Yeah, well | got a little problem that's making us go nowhere." Eric said as he ran out of the bus and closed 
the door. Eric rushed over to the WASP. bus and opened up the doors again. He slowly stepped in and closed 
the doors behind him, taking the extra second to engage the lock on the inside of the bus. He walked deeper 
into the bus and found Blackie resting with the eyes closed, and Eric took that opportunity to pull the black 
Amm pistol out of his pocket and click off the safety and press the barrel against Blackie's forehead. 


"Wake the FUCK UP Lawless! Fucking wake up!" Eric nudged the barrel against his forehead as he watched 


Blackie slowly open his eyes and groan, then gasp when he noticed the gun pressed against his forehead. 


"Fuck! Fuck! Eric, shit, what?" Blackie panicked and tried to sit up, but Eric kept the gun pointed at his forehead 
and pushed him back down. 


"Fuck you man. Fuck you for fucking my boyfriend" Eric growled. 


"Waaaaait.. Ok, this is about Tom, first of all, we didn't do shit, second he came onto me, third-" Blackie spoke 
as quickly as he could until Eric interrupted him. 


"He came onto you? Oh yeah, blame him, blaming somebody else for your FUCKING problem is pretty easy, 
huh? How about that ass of his, | bet that was fucking hot shit, wasn't it?" Eric yelled at Blackie, nudging the 
gun further into his skin, causing Blackie more pain than necessary that showed on his face while he grimaced 


each time. 


"Ow... OK, | don't know about his ass, and THIRD.. | didn't know you were a thing!" Blackie squeaked and swallowed 
thickly, hoping Eric would stop pressing the gun into his forehead. 


"Yeah, fat fucking chance, you fucking thieving piece of shit, you're fucking done Lawless! You're fucking done! 


Your days are over you son of a bitch! This is it!" Eric screamed. 


"Eric, you're mad, | know, and | understand, but please, this isn't worth it!" Blackie's voice started to shake as 


he tried to keep his composure and stay calm. 


"I hope you enjoyed fucking Tom because, motherfucker, this is the last time you're getting any fucking body! 
ANY fucking body! Fuck you Blackie Lawless!" Eric screamed more, his hand started to shake as much as 


Blackie was shaking himself, knowing that one wrong move could ruin everything. 


"Eric. Understand. | did not fuck him. He seduced me. Please. He is not worth this. Don't ruin yourself like this. 
He's not worth this, and I'm sure as fuck NOT worth this. I'm sorry, honestly, | didn't know he was with 
someore, else it would've never happened. Eric. Don't do this just because you're angry. You can do better, Eric. 
Please." Blackie calmly spoke to Eric while he felt the pressure on his forehead slowly decrease as he talked to 


him. Eric slowly put the safety on the gun and sat the gun on the floor as he slowly started to shake with 


small sobs. 

"He broke my heart." Eric whispered. Blackie held back a deep sigh and swallowed thickly before exhaling. 

"I still cant believe he would do that to me. Why me? Why you? What's so interesting about you?" Eric's 
shoulders increasingly shook with his sobs and he suddenly felt like he couldn't stand anymore, so he slowly 
crouched down and sat on the couch Blackie was lying on. Blackie moved his feet aside and off the bed so he 
could slowly sit up and take a few deep breaths. 


"I. | wonder about that often" 


Eric slowly turned to look at Blackie and scoffed with disbelief. "You? Blackie, I'm so.. there's so much going on 
right now, | don't even understand." 


Blackie reached over and placed a hand on Eric's knee, giving it a gentle squeeze. "I'm sorry Eric.’ 


Eric shook his head and buried his head in his hands. "I just wanna forget about tonight. | just wanna forget 


about all of it. | need to just let go and move on. | just don't wanna be lonely." 


Blackie let out a sigh. "Well, if its any consolation, I'm here for you. | didn't know, and I'm sincerely sorry. | 


made a mistake." 


Eric rubbed his face and sniffed. "I just don't wanna be lonely anymore and just pretend nothing ever happened. 
Like, Tom and | never happened. None of this. I'm just here on this bus talking to you." 


"That's a good way to go about it" Blackie slowly nodded and caressed Eric's leg, hoping it made him more 


relaxed. Eric looked up at Blackie and then looked away with a sad expression 


‘Im so sorry for trying to kill you... 'm so sorry. | didn't know what | was doing." Eric sniffed and rubbed his 
eyes before whimpering. Blackie took pity on him and gave him a small hug. 


'It's.. Its OK. You were angry. Just remember, he's not worth it" Blackie whispered. Blackie pulled away as Eric 
slowly nodded his head and took a few deep breaths. Blackie rubbed his back as he composed himself and took a 
long deep breath and then exhaled. 


"He's not worth it. Let it go." Eric whispered. 


“That's right. Let go.. He's not worth it" Blackie repeated back to him. Eric looked up at him and cracked a half 


smile. 


"No... No, he's not worth it, and | need to just.. let go." Eric whispered. 


Winds of Change 
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Blackie sighed and squeezed Eric's shoulder. Eric groaned and rolled his eyes, slapping his hands onto his thighs 


in frustration. 


"Damnit, what the hell am | thinking? | can't just give him up like that. | can't just do that.. But I'm still mad at 
him. What do | do?" Eric glanced at Blackie, and then looked down at his own lap. 


"Well, what can you do? He cheated on you with me. Ask yourself first, do you love him enough to forgive him 
this once?" Blackie said to Eric while he sat his hand down and idly rubbed his knee. Eric bit his lip and hummed 
to himself. 


"| guess | do.. Yeah, | do. l'm just so hurt by it, and | tried to kill you. | feel so bad now." Eric wrinkled his nose 
and glanced up at Blackie. "I'm sorry. | know its not much, but Im sorry. | shouldn't have done that to you." 


Blackie shrugged. "Well, it wouldn't be the first time, but! forgive you. | was pretty scared." Eric snorted and 
laughed heartedly. 


"You know that was something else though, seeing you scared for once! That's what got me though.. | can't 
blame you. You're a good guy. You're innocent in all this." Eric lowered his voice and smiled at Blackie. "You're 


alright." 


Blackie rolled his eyes and tilted his head back. "Well, | wouldn't give myself that much credit, but | appreciate 
it. Thank you." Eric laughed and gently punch Blackie's shoulder. 


"Oh come on Blackie. You know you're a great guy." Blackie raised his eyebrow and looked at Eric like he grew a 


second head. "REALLY? Do you really think I'm good?" 


"Yes Blackie. Look, I'm not going to take forever convincing you that you're not the spawn of Satan, but | have 


an idea" Eric said with a sneaky look on his face. Blackie smiled and scooted closer to Eric. 


‘Oh, really? What do you have in mind?" Blackie narrowed his eyes at Eric and leaned his head forward. Eric 


smiled and leaned in as well. 


"| wanna teach Tom a lesson. If I'm going to take him back, | want to teach him a lesson" Eric chuckled and 


looked at Blackie's eyes for a sign of approval. 
"Hmm.. Sounds interesting. How does this involve me?" Blackie asked. Eric stood up and pulled Blackie's arm. 


"Hey, come on, just follow me, I'll show you." Eric said while briskly walking out of the bus with Blackie following 
closely behind. Blackie shivered when he exited the bus and chased Eric to the Cinderella bus. Eric knocked on 
the door and the driver opened the door. 


"Hey, Tom's in the back, are you ready yet, is there something wrong with Tom?" The driver asked. Eric ran 


past him with Blackie still following behind Tom could be heard in the back sobbing gently. 


"Tom?" Eric asked while he turned the light on. Tom looked up with tears in his eyes and his hair hanging in his 
face. Tom's face was bruised and his lip was very bloody and he looks like he hasn't stopped crying since Eric 
left him behind to go after Blackie. Tom gasped and jumped up and ran to Eric. 


"Please Eric! Please forgive me, l'm so fucking sorry! I'm so sorry, | didn't want to hurt you, please forgive mel 


Please, | don't want to lose youl” Tom spoke frantically and hugged Eric. Eric returned the hug and hushed Tom. 


"Tom, Tom. | know, I'm sorry too, its okay. Seriously, I'm so sorry." Eric said, and he pulled back for a moment 
and laid kisses on Tom's cheek. Blackie stood back towards the front of the bus with his arms crossed waiting 
for Eric to implement whatever plan he had in mind. Blackie had to smile because he was glad he saw Eric and 
Tom make up for what happened. Tom looked incredibly injured, and he actually felt bad for him. Man, Eric did a 


number on him. 


After a few minutes of apologies, Eric stood back and held Tom's hands, swinging them back and forth. Tom 
glanced over behind Eric and saw Blackie standing their looking at them. Tom took a deep breath and nodded 


towards Blackie. 


"So... Eric, you brought company." Tom reluctantly said to Eric. Eric stopped swinging arms with Tom and he 
turned around to face Blackie. 


"Yep, | did, come here Blackie!" Eric waved Blackie over towards them, and he let go of Tom's hands. Tom sighed 
and looked at Blackie as he walked over to them. Eric took a few steps behind Tom and pressed Tom against 
Blackie, and then pressed himself against the back of Tom. Blackie gave Eric an odd look, while he stood there 


with Tom clenching onto Blackie. Tom nervously looked behind him and glanced at Eric. 


"Um, Eric, what's this?" Tom asked. Tom gasped when he felt Eric's hands run up his shirtless chest and felt 
his palms brush up against his nipples before Eric's fingers started playing with them. Tom bit his lip and 
groaned, and then he looked up at Blackie. 


"Um... What's this?" Tom asked again. Tom felt Eric's hot breath against his neck, and then nibbles and small 
kisses. Tom shuddered and reached back for Eric, but Eric smacked his hand down. 


‘Nope, you hang onto Blackie. I'm teaching you a lesson” Eric said while he took his other hand and grabbed 


Tom's ass, eliciting a groan out of him. Blackie raised his eyebrow in confusion 
"Um... how is this." Blackie asked before Eric interrupted him. 


"Shh. Just have fun with him. Do what you want." Eric said while he reached around and undid Tom's jeans. 
Tom bit his lip and groaned, and paid his head on Blackie's chest. Tom started to breathe heavily before he felt 
Blackie grab his chin and tilt his head up. 


"Well, orders are orders." Blackie smiled before kissing Tom deeply, which made Tom squeak, but he gave in to 
Blackie's kiss. Eric slowly dragged Tom's pants down his legs and then he slid both his hands back up his thighs, 
and laid his palms on his hardening cock. Eric wrapped his fingers around it and slowly started to stimulate 
Tom. Tom groaned into Blackie's mouth, and then Blackie pulled away and reached behind Tom, but instead of 
grabbing for Tom, he grabbed Eric's crotch. Eric hissed and gave Blackie a threatening look. 

Blackie grinned mischievously and did the same thing again, making Eric groan Eric continued to stroke Tom's 
erection while Blackie's long arms reached for Eric's jeans and started to undo them, further squishing Tom in 
the sandwich between them. Once Eric's jeans were undone, Blackie let go of him, and then dug his nails into 


Tom's warm ass, which made Tom let out a loud groan. 


Some footsteps were heard at the front of the bus, when then the door opened and quickly closed. Eric looked 


over past Blackie. 


"Oh, the driver left" Eric said while he let go of Tom to pull his own pants down. Blackie hummed and nodded 
while he let go of Tom to do the same thing, but Tom grabbed Blackie's hands and pushed them away. Tom 
grabbed Blackie's jeans and started to undo them, then he pushed them down, already coming face to face with 
Blackie's cock, since he too always went commando. Tom licked his lips at the sight of it, then he leaned over 
and started licking the underside of Blackie's cock. Blackie leaned his head back and groaned, and he reached 
down to run his fingers through Tom's hair. Eric finished kicking off his pants and started rubbing Tom's pale 
ass that stuck out on the air. Eric slapped it hard, interrupting Tom in the middle of tasting Blackie's cock 


"Ow, Eric!" Tom looked back at Eric with a pout on his face. Eric nodded his head at Tom. 


"Shut up and suck his dick" Eric smiled and licked his index finger, and stuck it inside of Tom's tight ass, 
eliciting a long whine from him before he opened his mouth and sucked Blackie down into his throat. Blackie 
gasped loudly and grabbed a hard fistful of Tom's hair. Tom groaned on his cock and almost pulled off until 
Eric changed the angle of his finger and tilted it against his prostate, which made Tom whine and suck Blackie's 
cock even harder. Blackie leaned his head back and cussed a few times before gently thrusting into Tom's 


mouth. 


Eric inserted an extra finger into Tom's entrance, and used the two fingers to open him up a little wider. Tom 
groaned with every time Eric thrust his fingers inside of him, and he started to thrust his ass back towards 
him. Once Eric decided he was ready, he pulled his fingers out of his ass and replaced it with his hard cock, 
sliding his entire length in one thrust. Tom pulled off Blackie and cried out loudly. Eric pinched his ass and 


rubbed it lovingly. 


"Go on Tom, don't cry, just suck” Eric said before he looked up at Blackie and winked at him. Blackie had just 


enough time to smile back before his erection was swallowed back into Tom's hot, wet mouth. 


"Fuck Tom, you're so fucking good!" Blackie groaned while Tom worked on him, as Eric began thrusting in and 
out of Tom's tight ass. Tom started to whine again as he sucked Blackie's dick, and he held onto Blackie's thighs. 
Eric grabbed onto Tom's narrow hips to keep him still and slammed into him harder, making Tom accidentally 
choke on Blackie's length. He pulled back just enough to breathe and then went back to hungrily sucking Blackie 
off while Eric mercilessly pounded into him. Eric cried out a few times while he fucked Tom hard, trying to 
hold off from coming into Tom too soon, because he wanted Tom good and sore before he was done. Blackie 
grabbed Tom's hair even harder and leaned over a little while he forced his dick into Tom's throat, feeling him 
choke on it before he let go and came into Tom's mouth. Tom coughed as he tried to swallow the hot cum in 
his mouth and what little dribbled past his lips. Before Blackie moved away, Eric let go of Tom's hips and 
grabbed both sides of Blackie's hair. Blackie groaned in surprise, but he leaned over Tom as he was pulled into 
Eric for a kiss. Blackie groaned again in response before Eric let him go and back to grabbing Tom's hip in one 


hand, and reaching across to pull Tom's hair. 


Blackie moved out of the way while Eric snatched up Tom by the hair and fucked him while he was standing 
straight. Tom cried out in pleasure and reached down to touch himself. Blackie smiled, noticing that Tom was 
looking a bit neglected in the nether region, so he assisted Tom and began stroking his dick for him. Tom gasped 
and squeezed tears from his eyes while he was being stroked by Blackie and fucked hard by Eric. 


"Uhh please, yes- FUCK YES!" Tom choked out before coming and shooting his sperm all over himself. Eric felt 
his body jerk erratically which made him gasp and finally lose control and ejaculate deep inside of Tom's ass. 
Eric immediately pulled out of Tom, and let Tom stumble over. Blackie immediately caught him before he fell 


over and sat Tom down in the nearby chair. 


‘Oh my god Eric.." Tom gasped and groaned before leaning his head back and trying to catch his breath. Eric 
walked away and grabbed toilet paper and tore some off of a roll before throwing the roll to Blackie. Blackie 
easily cought it and tore some off for himself. 


"Good catch Blackie." Eric said while he wiped himself off and then tossed the toilet paper in the garbage. 
Blackie shrugged while he did the same, and then he sat the roll next to Tom. 
"Thanks, it runs in the family." Blackie smiled and started to get re-dressed. 


‘I'm sure. It doesn't surprise me now that everybody thinks you're hot" Eric said while he got dressed. Blackie 


took a deep breath and raised his eyebrow. 


"Oh really? What makes you think that?" 
Eric wrinkled his nose and smiled. "Well that kiss was pretty damn hot. Made me appreciate not killing ya 
Blackie huffed and grabbed the roll of toilet paper and threw it at Eric. 


"Oh shut up! Whatever, | could say the same for you." Blackie smiled and ran his fingers through his messy 


hair. 
‘Oh... Well thank you." 
"Yeah... | could, but | won't" Blackie laughed while Eric feigned anger and stormed over to Blackie. 


"Why | oughtal" Eric put his fists up, threatening a fight with Blackie. Blackie turned away from him and walked 


away. 
"Meh." Blackie shrugged and turned around to stick his tongue out at Eric. 
"You are no fur!" Eric yelled. Blackie laughed and saluted him in response. 


"You weren't saying that five minutes ago! Hey, take care of yourselves, alright?" Blackie smiled and turned 


away from Eric. 


"Yeah, we will. Thanks Blackie for helping me punish Tom. And for everything else too." Blackie turned around 
and nodded to Eric. 


"Hey no problem. Anytime." Blackie turned away and walked off the bus. He stepped off the bus and saw the 


driver outside having a smoke break. 

"Are y'all done now?" He asked. Blackie nodded 

"Yeah you can go now. Tom's tired." 

The driver scoffed and threw his cigarette aside. "Ha, no shit." 


On the bus, Tom sighed and looked at Eric from his chair. 


"So you forgive me?" He pouted as he looked at Eric. Eric sat across from him and let out a sigh. 


"| forgive you, Tom. | love you." 


Tom smiled and wearily got up from his chair and crawled onto Eric's lap. Eric held him close while he laid his 


head on his shoulder. 


"| learned my lesson" Tom whispered into Eric's ear. 


"Good. Plus Blackie Lawless is fucking hot." Eric chuckled. 
"So you weren't mad at me?" Tom sat up and pouted. 


"Oh yeah, | was, | almost shot Blackie." 


Suddenly, something tapped against the bus window. Eric turned around and looked outside, and it was Blackie. 
Tom stood up so Eric could open the window and peek his head out. 


"You forgot this." Blackie held the back of Eric's gun towards him. Eric smiled and grabbed it from him. 
"Thanks, | might need it again" Eric winked at Blackie before he quietly left the bus to go to his own bus. Eric 
closed the window and turned around to face Tom. Tom walked over to him and wrapped his arms around his 


waist, and gave Eric a kiss. 


| love you Eric. And | love how you fuck me so good." 


Eric smiled and nodded. "I love you too, Tom. And your little ass too." 


-The End- 


